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Nor Urange it femes, (a sudain Chop)

to leape from whyp, to fhielde.
The chiefefl man, in all our towne,

that beares the greateft fwaye,
Is Condon no kynne to me,

a Neteherd th[e]other daye.
This Condon come from the Carte,

In honour chiefe doth fytte,
And gouernes vs: becaufe he hath

a Crabbed, Clownifh wytte.
Nowe fe the Churlyfh Crueltye,

that in hys harte remayns.
The felye Sheape yat Shephards good,

haue fofterd vp wyth Paynes,
And browght awaye, from Stynkyng dales

on pleafant Hylles to feade:
O Cruell Clownifh Condon

O curfed Carlifh Seade:
The fimple Shepe, conflrayned he,

theyr Failure fwete to leaue,
And to theyr old corrupted Graffe,

enforceth them to cleaue.
Such Shepe, as would not them obaye

but in theyr Failure byde,
with (cruell flames,) they did confume

and vex on euery fyde.
And with the fhepe, ye Shephardes good,

(O hate full Hounds of Hell,)
They did torment, and dryue them out,

in Flaces farre to dwell.
There dyed Daphnes for his Shepe,

the chiefefl of them all.
And fayre Alexis flamde in Fyre,

who neuer peryfme mall.
O Shephards wayle, for Daphnes deth,

Alexis hap lament,
And curs the force of cruell hartes,

that them to death haue fent